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j) A Hidjuss Mistake.
i( "'The lust time I was

^ hung It hurt my feelin's

0 powerful bad," Rubber^neck Bill said reflectively TP's
g "becuz it was all a hid3juss mistake. I think I "jC
v kin say without boastin'
y) ihat I've been hung earli- ELayifli

an' nftonar'n anv nnw rTllrvVVr

puncher in the Territory, gjgjp-ik
an' when I need a little ==**|SwC§
neck Btretchin' I always \$\m5 stands up an' does tha

I airy double shuffle withoutchewin' the rag in
the least, but this yere
bein' pounced on an' hung
by perfect strangers as j
Broncho Dave when my
namp'q Piihhprnprk RtH

quite natch'ly worries an'
bothers me. You'd kick, .»_m
too, I bet. There is ways
of doin' things, an' there
is othei* ways, an' while
I aint no stickler fer the
proprieties, it always
hurts my feelin's to be
hung by mistake. I know
there is people as would awftw
think I'm foolish an' no.tional an' over-partlcu,lar,but hangin' is a subjectthat hadn't oughter ^9£sSc
be approached lightly, an'
while I may be flnnykal
an' all that, I can't help it,
"Ye see the way of it

was this: A hoss had been
stole, an' a posse of lynchersspotted Broncho Dave
as the guilty party. This
yere gang was out roundin'up the country lookln'
fer Dave when they
caught me canterin' along jIkS
hully unprepared fer sich
an Important funkshun A\T~\
as a necktie party. Av 1

* 'Broncho Dave,' sez J?V-they,coverin' me with a (|g§jggjgjjdozen guns, 'we want you
fer stealin' a hoss.'
" 'Ya've rounded up the

wrong critter," sez I, 'fer r .n,

my name is Rubberneck
Bill an' not Broncho
Dave.' |gr." 'That story don't go,'
sez they, draggin' me '
often my hoss. 'Your name
is Broncho Dave an' A'>
we're groin' to hang ye.'
" 'But, gentlemen," sez

I, 'this aint no square \w\deal. I can't submit,' sez
~

I, 'to beln' hanged by i-j""vAperfect strangers.' ~~y. 1 V
"Wal, to git over the ^

ground faster, they
strung me up. dern 'em, .'
&n' rode away, an' five
minutes later a squaw T
knowed cut me down. It
was rather annoyin', but |
my neck is powerful mus- vv

cular, an' all it done to SEggigme was to make me about
an inch taller, but I alnt
never forgot them fellers,
an' I wouldn't speak to
'em even now if I saw
'em. There Is ways of r.

doing things an' there is *
other ways."

"It was a bad mistake.
Bill!" said Texas Joe.
"Yes. it was, you bet. It
was a hidjuss mistake all
around. My bein' hung r R rH
by perfect strangers was
a mistake. Their hangin'
me fer Broncho Dave was %§§§§
a mistake, an' even their
thinkin' Dave stole the
hoss was a mistake. I (.Mwlll
done it-myself." RlppIjlUl

JouoI?ii?Q. * J yr
VISITING PARENT. \t

^TVh&t do you mean by f ~~

congratulating me on my /Jlargeand devoted fam- v

PRINCIPAL FEMALE
SEMINARY.Why, nine
of Marie's brothers have
called here so far this
Winter to take her out
sleighing, and she expects ;-~
another one to-morrow. I wi N

like to see such brotherly ^ "y~\
devotion. A

Dido't ^ced It. I ,f
MRS. BROWN.When

your husband was leav- £^i))«Lku
i ing the house this morningdid you put an April
fool tag on him?
MRS. COBWIGOER .

No, my dear. I never did
believe in U6lng anything
superfluous.

<S><^<3>

That's Ji?eir Busirje
Two dentists who had long
One day made up, I know

In partnership quite well th
It seems they pull togethe

Jl?e Brute.
YOUNG MOTHER (on the trai

don't know what to do with you, b«
KIND BACHELOR.Shall I op

for you, madam?
<%.<?><?>

/Appropriate Surround
"That's a dirty looking room. \

for?"
"That's where the Board of Hea

-'"-^a«fea. (TM
' <j
.

« A Rembrandt.
iJi&Z-Y % Many were the signifl*

VaV *5STL ' t| cant smiles exchanged In
^ Miss Parvenue's great

' ^ \ j drawing room; many were
5v the ambiguous little re.\T y"^ \ jjf' S imarks which conveyed no

. 3- ].ji I.. ^ ijfffconcealed meaning to the

(11 j&->^ Ir-C J .vjj hostess, yet nearly con*
u lb I niVniNiyu- 0& vulsed the other hearers.

"tLA Some time before Miss

Mr I Newlyrich had achieved
1 ,

5 the acquisition of a rare

I ./i.i-land valuable Raphael.
I a Prominent location

; v: -\̂̂ ^^^tracted the attention and
jConsequent admiration of

.^ssggaS^jj^y-.: i connoisseurs from all
/quarters,

vj To be outdone by that
?; vulgar Newlyrich woman

'| was a condition of affairs
: to be prevented at any

^ \ ' sacrifice. Excusing her
I faction by impeaching to
Vsv- 'herself the genuineness of

,j|: 'her rival's treasure. Miss
Parvenue had unearthed
a portrait of herself as a

W*£aa.v JfSr tr\* ! t 0 lr o n hnw mflnv

years ago it would not be

tt&L / 3jsa,,ant to suess-as the

ftpH »1< lady was not without

1
1
years to her credit.

,4 Boldly down in one of

wj the lower corners she had
§ inscribed in black paint

>H^gpSBpPPM the signature, "Remn|n$S j y ^ brandt," the only painter
|1 f j if '? 3 of whom she could think

.( r whose history she was

-^V^\ 3 totally ignorant. The
1 j I painting had bean placed

33 .
~ T=. |m the drawing room.

jo.>- ':$M " was the ni^^i of her

A 1 reception.
~y "Yes." Miss Parvenue

5 was saying, as in accordvM-M ance with her well-known
j'W, ir >-4 i custom she bashfully low,x;--**>1. -Jt>> i ered her eyes in very bad>ly affected ingenuousness,

| "I should like to go to
^ Paris and study art, but

.

'

'v r-..* papa thinks I'm still too%h§T W* young."
' Miss Parvenue's age al}

ways. had been a point
"Y \

s
i for jest among her ac

..... " I nnaintlnnna Wnf that

.age is a fit subject for
-= 7? ridicule, but because of

^^iggSsS^ 1^ the unrelenting mendac*'ty with which Miss Par''JT\ venue denied hers, cling1i n g to an improbable
». : ' youth with crab-like te[nacity.
v

, ^I "You know," Miss Par^I venue said, "I am but
in^ twenty-three."

* §T And just then the crowd
^

f
got onto the portrait!

L- for prid^.
IHIP"

"

M RS- CASEY.I m won-
' derin' phwy Mrs. O'Hara
I houlds her head up so^ \v^ \ wl/s high these days?VvT' MRS- LACEY . Sh-h!(XA~ syf ' The d°cther sez her husT>V- iSi band has a bad case o'

- .J gout!

j ^

| f\ Desperate
^ MADGE.You say he is

/K .i'.~fj>0,^ ' bashful.
DOLLY.That is hard.a ^ (I ly any name for it- Why>

H I the last time he spent the
lu\ evening with me I had to^wm faint so as to getK

TT/jn I'jfBphlm to put ms arm^

r V ^Smith declared that tne

r\ Kun wasn't loaded, but y

11 //} Brown was distrustful \

f j)l£ and refused to stay.
Bar He departed In peace. C

4 ' ^K. A few minutes later ~~

^
'

" Smith also left the spot.

^ He departed In pieces.

X*.® Ioter*8t. ^
DEACON BALDY-l m

f~^ delighted to see you at |wtF^C^^ prayer meeting so regu
.*»\ I fif larly. I trust that you <

ia Y\ V are interested in your

trM h. tr^\ soul's welfare?

} JOHNNIE COURTER
.Nope! It's only Susie ^

One Woman's BereaVeme
"I suppose I'm going to die," said the

band, taking his wife's hand tenderly in h
"I'm afraid so, dear," she replied. "T

said a week ago that there was no hope, £

he left to-day he took my hand and told n

be brave."
"In that ease, my dear," continued t

mdn, "I suppose I'd better think of settlii
not how, worldly affairs. You're still young, so I
ey pose, you never to marry again. But I hope
r now- not forget me very soon."

"Don't think of such horrible things,"
turning her head away. "You need all

n).Oh, dear. I tude you can command."

lby, "I know it, my dear," he ansv red, "

en the window last re(luest 1 want y°u to Dromise to

grave once in a while."
"Don't ask me that," she returned.

how I hate churchyards. Why don't you c

lir?$5. be cremated? Then you will always be
Vhat is it used Besides they get up such artistic urns n

that I wouldn't mind having one on the
-A- » tfilro tKo nlana r\f that SfltSlimfl

lin metis. v**«v-̂ .

broku some time ago."

«

H Jlis ReVeqge. !
I CHAPTER I.

j"~ Wffljitr*- "^ou scorn me now,
r~~l BPlt "''Bella Moloney," hissed

Ji 1 \ the Head Office Boy, "but,
j I \ mark my words, the daypSX .XJ will come when you will) throw your arms around

I my neck and hug me and
S33grwfce^L' /ft cling to me. When that

am day comes, I will spurn

Xs«^| you, cast you from me.
Jot wfM{[!\ ,-J *ou have shown me no

1'\/I//i \ ' '.mercy, and no mercy shall

ii 1 show you' Day after

'Ni ^ day ^ave you sat there at

oV * (4;> ^ your typewriter and beIc, PU? held the agony of my love,
1.7 V the torture of a great

I A) heart crushed beneath an

\\\ v j A (\/j iceberg of indifference,
js\and you have never

IWT fir-I^T showed one moment's

*Ir I I Pity. Ha! ha! Perhaps
~..| you think that because

you have an eight bones
I a week job you don't need

^,
.' - man's love and protection.But this day where1,of I spoke will come, and

\ ll/V remember, Bella Molony,
P. that Tommy Parkins

v * never swears vengeance
is not executed." And

1/v the Head Office Boy strode
from the room with a gait

I !that was all that could be
I desired under the clrcum-

»m» .

; T 1 CHAPTER II.

fcS&jsL! ^T~ Ten y?ars have elapsed.
vvN\|One day Bella Moloney

boarded a Broadway cahiecar at T h i r t eenth
I) street. As she stood neap

1 r^X\ door and °Pene<* her

j purse she did not observe
Iv/" \ \//I) the demoniac leer with

.y-^iJ^rK^Yi'i // which the bearded con("T^'Wr^Ca Z. J$5/j ductor regarded her nor
" I A-i&\\ g hear the malevolent "ha!

L"y I ^a!" that came from his
lips. Taking a nickel frojn

1 Î- ._!!!! I & her purse, she was about
jgp f^T rx" 1 s to turn around when the

I ^ I car reached bead Man's
rm: | V f yf Curve. The usual terrific

rlf\ I ^ lurch followed, and the
Js girl screamed and threw

her arms wildly around
the neck of the bearded
man at her side. For an
instant the man looked

~

i- YvvSs&X int0eyes.Then, vioDTOW\j£zJjr* lently loosening her hold,
'J'r^VTOF" he hissed into her ear:

V i(
'' "The c'ay has come! The

('~7£3},j> vengeance ofTommy Larkinsis at hand! Foryiars
have I waited for this

rw ps. ^ i t day> You sPurned me'<Ht^ Now I spurn you."
XN

. Casting her from him.
iwm [ he sprang to the rear

'v platform. Just then the
" car Save another great

lurch, the girl grasped at

^ a 8trap' mlS8e<*It, an<i the

Jy^~\ next moment lay bruised

J U^" and unconscious in a corCCw^'V.J

ffrs P^5ei)oe of /I\ii>d.
<y \| J The boats were lowered

I \ p II. and manned by the crew.
~x / l"T I and the captain, with

I A I drawnrevolver, kept back
' j T^~|f~?r^-T (5) the rush of the affrighted

I B ioR~S A L O ON / passengers. The ship was
V / fast breaking up on the

T 1 rocks, and had settled al^/
most to the water's edge.

,W K ,s»^p^V ' ^"Women first!" rang

j tbe captain's voice.

"Ladle8' Wl^ yOU

\ Then the work went oh,
an(* not a sou^ was lost.^

r»\// * 1 Sucrinnh Fvnlanafiftn
-
CUMSO.What a sour

//Ln3*" ^>2r *V looking woman 'Miss Eli
CAWKER . Yes; she's

vl!CUMSO .And what a

?
^ /^y."n'^C sour looking woman Mrs.

\&f "Z-v £ jpl, Jv^a" Bickers Is.

JCAWKER .Yes; she's

^ ra0.
tyjfc properly Dia<$r>os^d

HE.Have you ever no-

i ticed how It affects a man

to be hit by Cupid's arsicknus- row?
lis own.SHE.Oh, yes. I've no,

he doctor . ticed it always renders
ind when nim senseless,

le I must

he dying Necessary Expenses.
lg up my ,.Ag goon ag Keg,y can gave up a thousand dol-

lars," said the fair girl in the fur circular, "we are
you will ^ married."

"I thought your father had furnished a house
ahp qq jH for you." remarked her dearest friend in the navy
the forti- . . . . ,blue Jacket.

"So he has, and everything is Just ready for us
but Aft ^

to go to housekeeping, and perfectly lovely. The
v s my only thing we lack is the money for Regy to give

v»la faron/pll hnphplnr snnnpr "

ou know <^S>V-
onsent to _

near me. P\ore Effective.
owadays ARTIST (gloomily).Somehow my pictures wont *

mantel- keep the wolf from the door,
vase you FRIEND.Did you ever try hanging them on the

doorknob?

ft /1 <flt& rC^^

jr*ffiSlt;i

J ^jpTTTTT"mil 1^

h Pi^5w^^«mr!!

^ If


